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MajorCrofoot's Old
Landlady Visits Him

Makes Hersell at Home and Forces
a Setllement of an Old

! Claim,

Foopyrighn e iy MoClure, I'hillips & Co,)

ATOI CROPOOT, grand prome
ter wnd gencerlly haed up
Lok, Wi sitting In lile offiee

nl 10 e'elock the other fore
oot wid womdering what had become
of ull the suckors In town, when the
doar qulily opensd and 0 womsn en.
terod The agjor lnd forgotten Lo Joek
the door, sl he gave n start of wur
Pt e taened pudes T wormn nd
vaneed Dto the room, retoved her bon
uet ond closk nod sat down,  ‘There
wis Lot Htthe fire o the stove, nnd the
room wan ohillly,  After sitting for n
moment she rose uponnd dumped Inte
the stovie the hod of conl which the ma

UWILL A LITTLE CHRCR Fol 8540 WiN NHACK
TOUM Uoub orixiox

jor hndd Just borrowed of the shosmnk

or upstales amd which he wesnt to last

him a wholoe week

“Girent henvens, bmt what are you do
ng?" shouted at ber ax he saw
black rain staring bim In the fact, |

Bhe turped from the stove and sat
down and sald

“Major, | huve come visiting, and 1
want to e comfortable. You remem-
ber wie, of conrwe®"

To do the major Justice, he didn't. |
It had been Ave years sinee he saw her, |
He peored ut her for awhile, and then |
n smlle of recognition enme to his face |
and he exclihmed |

“It can't be, and yer It wust be my
old Inndludy, Mes. Plllshory ™

“Just wo," she replisd, an e tmk]

m)

her knitting out of u bag snd Degan
knlt.

“But let us sbake hunds,” sald the
mwajor as be rose up and offered his,
“Why, my denr, dear woman, 1 sup-
posed you were under the sod long ngo.
1 can’t think It possible that 1 see you
here nllve"

“Never mind the hnnd shake, major,
Bhake hands with yourself If you feel
lke whaking.  You should have bhad &
better fire this *iorning.  How s the
deudbeat Duslness?"’

“Ah, I swee what you are driving at,
and 1 am gind you called snd gave me
o chance to expluln,  Mrs, Plllsbury—
my dear old landlndy - when 1 left your
boarding houwe n few months ngo |
was owing you about a dollar, T be-
Heve "

“When you lert my boarding bouse,
over four years ngo, you owel me sey
etteon dollies,” she corrected,

Ntaris s Jollylng.

Over four yeurs ngo mud seventeen
dollurs! It doesn’t seen possible, and
yot 1 will take your word for It. How
time fies! How the expet amount of
our debts exenpen us! - Well, well, well,
but 1 nm rejoleed Lo wese you ones more
and o the leal, You must haove recov.
ered from your attnck of the smell
pox "

“I pever hand an nttaek.”

“What! What! My dear soul of
goodness, you don v tell me that you es

{ caped seot free?

The wotnan langlosd, Lt made po re

L ply

"Why, wy dear,” sald the mnajor ns
he walled nbout, “the night | left your
boarding house 1 was told that you
abld weveral of the hoarders were o
bed with the deeddd epldemie nmd had
no show fo get well, As 0 mntter of
fact, | wan ardered by g psl hended
polleemnn to piek oy tennk and go*

"Hut youdidut poek youre trunk apd
ke 1t along, It wis i dollnre trunk, 1
fonnd It next day, with two old shirts
I b You west ot sddulzhit, nsl you
went by wiy of the alley window.”

“I vould diepute yon. wy dear old
guntdingn gupeed, but 1 shill ot do so
It s Liarely possibde that 1 did leave by
wiay of the ey S del e deeted 1o take
trunk nlong Tl -.|.'I]|ml Hew s
paturally put aone oo panie. Three
duys Inter when on my way to the
house to rlog the bell and ask after
you | was told by the pednut wuan on

the corner that you were doegd and
burled. Bhnld 1 sy ttenrs flled my
eyer mm [ hensd his words? Shall 1 say

that | never slept for an hour that
ulghty Bball | say"™

“I don’t think I would!" Interrupted
the womau us she smoothed at the
stocking she was knltting.

“Had I known whom to seud the $17
to.," snid the mujor as he tried to work
A quaver Into hix tones, “of course [t
would have beon sent. | should bave
sent at least $100 above the debt, Yon
were kind to me, Mrx. Pillshury, when
1 veeded kindneas, nnd 1 never forget
my friends, However, 1ot the past be
the past. You ure here now, and 1 ean
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Of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound, tlll]

(Great Woman’s Remedy for Woman’'s llls.

No other femala medicine in the world has received such widespread and

unqualified endorsement,

No other medleine has such a record of cures of female troubles or such

hosts of grateful {riends as has

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound.

It will entirel

oure the worst forms of Female Complaints, Inflammation

and Uleeration. Falling and DlaEImtuenL. and consequent Spinal Weakness,
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remedy the world has ever known.
dissolves and ex;ah tumors in an earl
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Indigestion, Bloating, Nervous Prostration,

of development.
, Weakness of the Stomnch,
Hendache, General Deblility

ranged organs, causing paln, weight and backache, in-

by itsuse. Under all circumstances i

It quickly removes that bearing-down feeling, extreme ladsitude, **don't
care” and " want-to-be-left-alone " feeling, excitability, irritabdlity, nervous-

ness, dizziness, faintness, sleeplessness,
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comg‘lndnts and Backache, of either sex, the Vegetable Compound cures,
hose women who refuse to accept anything else are rewarded a hundred
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show my gratitude. Will a little check
for §500 win back your good opinlon?

Mra, Plilsbury lodulged In a hearty
laugh,

Mas the Laugh on Mim,

“But wtay, lustead of a check for
$500, suppose I glve you the secretary:
#hip of & new company 1 have just pro-
moted, It Is called the Great Awmerl
can Folding Bed company and starts
out with & capital of $3,000,000 and or-
ders from the csar of Kussin nod half
& dozen kings and emperors, The old
fashioned folding bed had a trick of
folding up at night and catching the
sleeper and breaking his back, Our
bed never folds up except In the day-
tiwe, and human life Is therefore safe,
The secretaryship will pay you $500 a
Year, and you will have so little to do
at the office that you cap run your
boarding house as well, When 1 was
bhard wp and could not wee my way
clear you trusted me. Iostead of
bounding me for my board and mak-
Ing things worse all around you let
my Indebtedness drift along and show-
ed that you felt for me. 1 never can
forget It. Take the secretaryship, Mrs,
Plllsbury, In payment of the bread you
cast on the waters.”

Mra. Plllsbury simply grinned an she
worked away at her knltting.

“My dear womnn, what's the mat-
ter?"”

Bhe grinned a [ttle harder.

“Yon can't possibly distrust my In-
tentions, my dear woman? Since 1
cenme lnto wy patrimony [ bhave taken
the greatest pleasure in paying off my
Ittle Indebtedness In other days, If
you nre not satistled with $50 In place
of $17, why" -

“We shall want some more conl pret-
ty soon, major,” observed the caller,

"What do you meun by that?

“It lan't 11 o'clock yet. I expect to
be here ull day and perhape for two
or three days™

"Good Lord!"

*“That Is, I shall stay untll T get my
money."

"But I have offered you the secre-
taryship of the fireat American Fold-
ing Bed company, positively guaran-
teed not to fold up and break any one's
back between sunset and sunrike”

Mes. Pllishury grinned several grios.

He Comen to Time.

“But asx you don’t seem lnclined to
take 11" continued the mnjor, “and as
I want to get the debt off my hands at
once | will go out and borrow the
money."”

He walked to the door, but It would
pot open, The woman had locked It
and put the key lu her pocket. He
looked around at bher, and she smiled
benevolently

“I ean't rolse $17 to save my neck,”
he finally seld .

“l know it she replled, “and so I
am golog to offer to take $7 and eall it
square.”

The major sat down and counted up.
He had 40 cents over the nmount, but
not another cent In sight for two
weeks, He looked nppeallngly at Mrs.
Plllsbury.

“Seven or 1 sit right here for a
week " she sald.

"My dear, dear old landlady, whom |
thought dead”

“Cut It out, major:"

He did. He handed over the §7, and
abe put on her hat and clonk, bundled
up her knitting and unlocked the door
and grinned n farewell,

“By thunder! gasped the promoter

| a8 he stood and surveyed the open

door.

Then he rushed to the stove and
threw open the door to save all the
heat he could aond sat down In his of
flee chalr amd onee more excinimed:

“By thunder!” M. QUAD.

Why It's So.

SimKins—Windham seems to think he
knows It all

Timkins—Well, he's not to blame,

Blmkins—Not to blame!

Timkins—No; he has no children old
enough to ask questlons,—Detrolt Trib-
une,

The Wedding Present.

The Bride (In one breath)»—-This Is
from that horrid, contemptible Edith
Welsh, who I8 so—er—why, dear, 1 do
belleve It's real chinn—now wasn't that
gweot of the darling?—Woman's Home
Companlon,

Practienl,

“Why do you teach your children to
recite and sing?”

“Well,” answered the practieal wo-
man, “there has to be some way of
siarting people who come to see you
and forget when it's time to go homo”
~Washington Star.

The Hest Proof.
“That surgeon, they say, has a re-
markable touch.”
“He has. 1f you don't belleve it, I'll
show you his bill for my operation,"- -
Baltimore American.
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Thoroughly Illustrated

By 265 Actual Photographs
TaKen at the time of the Awful
Catastrophe

This great book which retails at $1.560
and so much desired by every one is now
offered as a premium with

The
Morning Astorian

In order to get the Book subscribe for
the MORNING ASTORIAN at the regular
subscription rate, 65¢ a month and 50c¢
addditional to cover cost of express-
age. Old subscribers can get this
book by paying the additional charge of 50c.

Only a limited number of books
will be given away---come early and
avoid the rush.
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